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regarding the proper cleaning ...] with particular atten~ 
tion to those areas in which His Majesty makes his toilette, is visited by his barber 
or is attended by his doctors. It is common knowledge in intelligence circles that a 
reward of forty pounds has been offered by agencies known to be in the employ of 
the court of King Louis for any servant who would betray the royal trust by provid- 
jing His Majesty's hair, blood or faecal matter. [..] A few among these agencies attach 
a Catholic importance to such [items]. accepting without question that by obtaining 
the same it may be possible to plunge His Majesty further into his current malaise, 
‘or by obscure turns affect the balance 1son...’- Captain James William Bey, 1788. 


This is how legend likes 10 
George I: as the mad tysan-empe y “conspirators and 
Caligula, ruthlessly suppressing the. oltion yard the end of his 
as his brain give way 10 2 deges ne to the conclusion that Britain had 
which left 
him feeble 
at bert, mom 
worst. And 
that in the 
Iter years 


years after 
‘the war with Amerie and the tat embasy of 
“Faction Paradox. Nor did he show any signs of 
“becoming a great tyrant. In 177, when an aeasing- 
_Honariemp ms made aghnt he rene King 

2 disgeuntled, and sot entirely stable, error 
the would-be sesasin was tortred forthe plessore 


horses in front of a crowd of spectators. By con: 
trast, when a similarly co 

attempied 10 stab King George in 1786, the Ki 
Sssumed that the poor woman had 10 be disturbed 
tnd politely asked his guards not to handle her 30 
roughly. Despite his German ancestry. he really was 
remarkably English. 


sed domestic seryaat 


POSTURING IN THE DARK 


‘The Service, fike most of the world great spy 
organisations had always taken an unhealthy inter 
fst inthe occult, It was only to be expected: » group 
fof selfinvolved men, obsessed with secrets and 
hound by peculise initiation rites. coulda’ help 
turning into a kind of cule. Things were much the 
same all over Europe, but Britains Service war 
elder than most and therefore a lot more obscure 
Furthermore, it had been “tainted” by a hint of 
rnecromancy ever since ite carly days. Though 
there'd always been spies ad assassins in the grand 
courts of Europe, the Service as 2 coherent body 
sar created in the Inte 1500s, daring the reiga of the 
great War Queen Elizabeth. Ia those days, before 
the Age of Reason and the Age of Electricity. there 
was no line drawn between the black arts and the 
science of espionage. Walsingham, the Queen's spy 
mastergeneral, knew this full well and crested an 
inner circle of five “departmental” spymasters 
himself, plus four men representing the four myst 
«al bodily humours of blood, venom, cholet and 


Tepe tee osetia ology thE Serve tit leat 


back bile" -10 oversee the more esoteric aspects of 
intelligence and counter intelligence. Iv 4 well: 
Known fact that the Queen's personal astrologer 
‘was one of these Masters, and at least three of the 
Original five had keen interes in alchemy, which 
‘was then seen as. perfectly respectable and acien: 
tific pastime: Indeed, when he was later forced to 
fee the country the royal astrologer convinced the 
Holy Roman Emperor that he could transform base 
metals into gold and eventually chimed t0 hive 
drawn up plans for a workable “golem” driven by 
the captive forms of angels and/or demons, The 
surviving third-generation copies of his notes make 
‘very little sense even by ritual standards. 


ANGELS AND POLITICIAN: 


Demone had always played an important part in 
Service lore, lthough the modern meaning of the 
word is subtly different to that used by the original 
spymasters, who took + much more Biblical view 
fof things. Demons were the counterparts of angels 
and angels were seen as messengers rather than as 
Sctive participants in the troubles of the Earth, 20 
en the most dedicated Serviceman woulda’ have 
expected them 10 take any physical form 20 matter 
hhow often they were summoned. ‘These higher 
powers were a medion (or delivering information, 


So much 20 that in some coded texts the symbel for 
angel” is the same as the symbol for “Language” 


Wheo the Service devised its parageammaton, its 


father than "en 


*"The belie in the four homours, now reparded athe work of witch: doctors, was fi 

cightcenth century. In mort other medical sources of the 1500s the second of the four fluid is listed ax “phlegm 
fis notelear why the Service renamed bu 

No selt-capecting rpymarier would want to refer to himeell asthe Master of Phleg.) 


jonable even a late a the 


coal elle becas seep letra 


‘owe “family tongue”. the implication was that the 
cipher itself was some form of angelic entity: liv 
‘voice, through which the seerets of the world 


cold be transmitted. Likewise, in certain Service 


“demon” is used as 3 euphemism for “false 
formation”. Even the demons which supposedly 
activated the corpus gematria golem only took the 
Form of words. not of anything more tangible. 


complex symbols and numbers. Not that the 
Service was in any way Jewish, naturally: am organi- 
sation dedicated to protecting King and Country 
had to be violently Protestant st least in theory. 
But if the Service's beliefs were Christian, then it 
kind of bloodstained, thunder-fromvon-high 

ity, rooted firmly in the older Biblical 
texts. This wasnt a forgiving universe where Christ 


miger to be 
major ritual acts 
in themselves. 


a map of knowl: 
edge and count- 
erkaowledge. 
of secret pats 
across the face 
fof the Eseth which 
only the correct ceremonial process could inter 
pret. The “Holy Grail” of the Service ~ prize so 
[reat and s0 unlikely that ao leading member since 
the eaely 1600s had seriously tried to find it~ was 
the Ain Soph, loosely described a the 
“Understanding of God".Tradition held that th 
wis 2 single cryptic word, a master-key which 
‘would be able to decipher any of the worlds codex 
(@scaning, any secret on Earth) if applied in the cor 
rect fashion. 

Hardly sorprising, then, that 20 much of Service 

val was taken {rom the Jewish Qahalah, from the 
Alleged secret wisdom of the pre-Christian 
Hebrews, Field agents working for the Service 
would generally choose codenames tsken from 
(Old Testament lore, and the group’ more mundane 
ciphers were frequently based on the Qahalahs 


The designs forthe corpea gematrin, copied 6.1690 


‘Aad then would one day 

there were the return 0 bring 

codes. There 

were always 

codes. Whi 

most of 

‘worlds spies aw 

cryptography a ken words 

nothing more could 

than a useful whole 

tool, the Service worlds into exie 

considered the tence, of swift 

coding and de aed brutal 
of mex vengeance 


Servicemaa’s 
God was 2 jeal- 
ous God, ‘and 
only the upper 
ranks of the 
Service 


privy 10 His 
sreane mathe 
‘So when 


Faction Paradox: 
first arrived ia the 
‘world, with its stories of a War in Heaven, the 
Service accepted the truth of it long before any 
other Earth-hound agency. The appropriate words 
‘were whispered into the appropriate ears. and those 
‘members of the British court who weren't quite so 
ritually-inclined were told not 10 38k too many 
‘questions, More importantly, it was the Service 
‘which knew how to explain the Faction’ presence 
fo the exsly-befuddled King, in such a way that 
Ihe understand the situation. at least well enough 

Needless to say, what the Service tld fim took 
the form of a warning. Much as the Service’ upper 
ranks craved some of Faction’ secrets (and the 
Faction’ first ambassador had dropped just the 
right hints that his people might have possessed the 
‘Ain Soph, of how elie would he have heea able to 


‘ross the border between the world and the War?), 
the King’s agents keew a ival power when they a1 
fone. Above all other concerns they were swor 
protect the throne, and it's possible that in Faction 
Paradox they saw the ageold, ungodly horrors 
‘which had worshipped Melech in the days before 
Christ. 


THE 
Wort 
BEFORE 

THE 
LIGHTNING 
By 1774, the 

Service had 

become 18 cons 

placenta any 
other powerful, 

‘well-established 

clique. It had 

wielded 4 huge 


‘over the previ 
ing the course of European politics by cumour and 


subterfuge while occasionally sabotaging sny 
unseemly” political dissent within Britsin itself 
‘The arrival of Faction Paradox in the 1730s had 
briefly forced it to become more aggressive. hut 
lltimately the affair had just allowed the Service 10 
convince the King that greater powers had 10 be 
Biven over to the Star Chamber (the title now 
Biven to the inner circle of spymasters, the Service 
having taken the same in the 16403) In short, the 
Service was fat and sluggish: but theo, in those last 
days before the revolutions in America ad France, 
you could have been forgiven for thinking thar the 
‘world had Become fat and sluggish too. 

Tn fact, at this stage the oaly teuly “s 
bers of the Service were the Rateatchers, a eadre of 
agents who'd originally been created to maintain 
discipline within the rks of the Servicemen them: 
selves. With their black regalia and bizarre peats 
gram-trimmed hoods. by moder standards the 
Ratcatchers hardly looked fit for their role as top 
secret operatives. But then, they were designed 10 
provoke a kind of holy fear. and were never meant 
for duty beyond their own “house”. The Service 
had always been paranoid about the possibility of 
its agents defecting. partly beesuse spies can s0 car 


(Gigante Halper ond Rape 


iy be hought and partly because the work itself 
pratided a constaat temptation: Servicemen were 
{rained in ritual, hut unwarranted, unsupervised rit 
tal could lead to possession by all kinds of 
“demons”. (In the Services view, it wasnt so much 
4 problem of agents being corrupted by evil forces 


as of agents being distracted by false informa 
in Hebrew, of course, “devil” is the word for 
The 
catchers were 


the solution 
With its sense 
fof moral super 
Btity and. is 
belief in Old 
‘Testament jus 
tice, the Service 
was naturally 
attracted t0 the 
ides of ceremo: 
ial 1. 
‘Whenever any 
agent appeared 
compromised it 
was the 
Rateatchers” 
place to restrain 
hhim and ascertain his true intentions, by whatever 
means became necessity: a process which some 
times entailed divining the trath through 2 ritual 
skeying-ofangels, but which more commonly 
involved scvete physical abuse, something ‘which 
must surely have created ax many teaitors 35 it 
‘exposed. The fact remained, however, that during 
the 1760s and 1770s the Ratcatchers were the only 
combat-ready Service agents close to the throne. 
Most Servicemen with military experience were 
posted elsewhere, in Europe or the colonies, and 
Although 2 handfel of officers remained in London 
(ost notably Sublath, who was 10 play 2 major 
part in the events of 177451) there was no other 
Standing force on which the Star Chamber could 
call. The Rateatcher. intended t0 be jude and jury 
for errant “family men”, would so00 have to take on 
much broader responsibilities. And by 1776, the 
‘Star Chamber itsell would be forced to come out 
into the open, 

‘The consequences of this still haunt the world 
today. 
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THE Reliquary 


MAKANDAL SLIVERS 


When the people of the west remem- 
ber the great revolutions of the 1700s, 
they remember France and they remem- 
ber America. They never remember 
Hispaniola. 

Yet Hispaniola, one of the French 
occupied territories in the West Indies, 
was the site of the most successful slave 
revolt in human history. By 1740 the 
island was engaged a protracted guerril 
a war, the Negro revolutionaries using 
any means available to cripple the plan- 
tations and dispatch the French slave- 
masters. It began with the obvious 
things, the poisoning of wells and the 

ceremonial crucifixion of European prisoners. Before long the war had become a reli 

gion in itself, a mix of half-remembered African spiritualism, bloody Catholic ritu 
al (adopted from the slavers) and sheer. brutal necessity. It was vodan, and it bore 
such a similarity to the methodology of groups like Faction Paradox—with its 
hones, its fetishes, its desperate desire to use fear as a ritual weapon—that it could 
‘well have been the factor which first brought the world to the Faction’s attention. 
‘Matandal was the black Messiah of Hispaniola, a rebel-prophet and terrorist leader 
‘who presented himself as both soldier and magician, organising European-style train- 
ing camps as wll as utilising stolen European firearms. When he was eventually cap 
tured and sentenced to death, in 1758, he swore that no white authority could hold 
hhim and that he'd simply change form when burned at the stake. Whether he changed 
into anything other than ash is a matter of debate. The record states that as the fire 
consumed him, the stake unexpectedly collapsed: to Makandal’s followers, anxiously 
waiting for a sign, it was like a trigger being pulled. The snapping of the wood marked 
the exact instant when Makandal became not only a martyr but one of the oa. 
‘There are, of course, other testimonials. At least one variation explains that 

Makandal died (or changed, or “revealed”) just as the world entered one of its many 

intersections with the War in Heaven, presumably leaving him stranded at a kind of 

historical crossroads. In later years various charred fragments would be presented as 

1s of Makandal’s stake or skeleton, a gloriously vodan version of splinters from 
the True Cross, though in truth it's doubtful that anything corporeal survived the 
fire 


‘Mr. Bell’s Codex 
(On the 81h of Februsry, 761, London was hit by an earth 
quake. This is a matter of record, although the capital had 
Tong since convinced itself that such things only happened t0 
people who insisted on living ia heathen, uncivilised places 
Which werent British, Exactly four weeks later, on the Sth of 
March, it happened agin, This caused some concern, not 
Jeast because it had barely Been half s decade since the great 
Lisbon earthquake, which fad killed thousands, razed much 
of the city to the ground and provoked the usual discussions 
shout 3 judgement from God. And everyone knew that 
London wis at least five times as sinful ss Lisbon, 
But the man who displiyed the most concern was one 
Willism Bel, 3 soldier of the Life Guards, Spotting the obvious patcra, Bell hecame convinced that 3 
third exrthqake was due 10 hit London on the Sth of April, «catastrophe which would nat only dart 
Lisbon in sale but actually trigger the apocalypse, His codex—the “proof” he devised—still survives, 

Bell was no scholar or mathematician, and for the most part his notes area rambling, badly-ordered 
mess. But there are also hints of a curiously geometric logie. Parts of the text are shockingly complex, 
filling whole pages with numbered, map like desiges, products of an instinct which even the author 
docsat acem fo have understood. What the codex uppears to suggest is that beyond any purely 
Christian concerns, there was some form of mathematical “structure” in place beacath the capital of 
which the first two carthquaker were merely expressions, Bell's conclusion was that once the structure 
‘was complete the result would be 3 limited form of Armageddon, though its not clear why he should 
have been the one to reccive this semirdivine knowlede. 

‘There was, of course, no earthquake in April. Even so, Bell remained convinced that some “device” 
‘was preseat in the Earth beneath him, and that London wast best only unconsciously aware of it 
He must have dwelt on this at length during his time at Bedlam asylum, where he was confined even 
before his predictions proved to he inaccurate 


The Last Known Stuffed Dodo 
As has alresdy been noted, by the mid-1700s the enlight 
ned thinkers of Evrope were quite sure that they were 
‘ational but not entirely sure what rational meant. Ip an age 
Of casual miracles, there was increasingly little difference 
between 2 respectable muscum of natural history and a cheap 
ttavelling show: the Royal Society already had more than its 
fair shate of preserved monsters, pre-Biblical remains and 
oiler sundry biological improbuabilities, There were many 
subjecta whith the philosopher acicatias of the age chose act 
to discuss, aot because they were considered “unscientific” 
(like the supposed existence of meteorites, which every gen 
tHeman of lesroing knew were 0 impossibility) or because they 
were inexplicable (like the presence of Faction Paradox) but because they were simply embarrassing 

“The dodo was a particularly awkward example. It had been a century since the dodo had been declared 
extinct, and in that time the feeling had grown that ao hird quite so ualikely should ever have walked 
the Eurth Indeed, by the 1800s i had passed into myth, 2nd many notable scholar refused to believed 
that it had ever been real at all, How could anyone fake the natural scicaces seriously, ifthe maturl sci 
tnces had produced such an ungainly. monstrous 3nd mir proportioned “thing? 

“The moth-esten dodo kept at the British Muscum, the last known stuffed specimen ia the world. was 
incinerated ia 1755. Only its head escaped destruction. 

‘Yet the more philosophically minded orguoisitions still seemed to take ap interest in the dodo's mor 
tal remains, Folklore holds that a preserved carcass was taken by the first Faction Paradox embassy of 
1782, and there's certain logic in that. Within + century the dodo had evolved beyond all reason, from 
2 humble flightless bird to 2» animal which only existed as an ideas 3 waddling. inconvenient ghost 
‘which still haunted the serious minded gentlemen of the great academies. Maybe the Faction’s agents 
hoped thatthe dada's mythic properties were in its genes, nd that by studying it they could somehow 
learn to be just as unacceptable 


(Le. your neighborhood-friendly Letters page) 


BITS OF BUSINESS FROM GODFATHER 
PEARSON, series editor: 

Faction Paradas #2 hasn't yet hit stands a 
moment. Even so, that gives me plenty of 


First off, a Faction Paradox primer for any 

‘+ What is Faction Paradox?: A group of 
terfugers—essentialy, the erminateult to 
Subvert history to its own ends, preferably by 
letting its rvals kill each other aff. then 
swooping into seize whatever's lefi—pre- 
suming the Universe survives, 
Paradox. Because the War is temporal in 
nature, it's been questionable if any eroup 
power tries to retroactively unde its defeat, 

"What is the comic's relationship to the 
War? The comic pene after the War, and 
Stand the comie series you're holding, 

* Who is Sabbath?: an 1th century British 
Bond, Inquisitwe, ‘wry and daring, Sabbath 


+ FACTION DISCUSSION BOARD UP AND 
RUNNING: Join us on the web at the 
Unofficial Faction Paradax Discussion Forum 


comic. the novels, Now exactly Mather 
Franccsea drinks through her mask [a ques: 
tion answered nest lssve, actually) and more, 


+ FP NOVEL PROLOGUE IN THIS ISSUE: 
Uipeaming Faction Paradox novel, entitled Ts 
"an Wil Never Let Us Go, by Lawrence Miles 
olf the Faction Paradox nove! line, and ships 
Diamond Distribution. Please note: The 
book's avaliable in twa forms: A) As a widely 
feleased softcover, or B) As a sipned hard. 
over, limited to 300 copies and signed by 
Lawrence, direct from the Mad Norwegian 
website (wamw.madnorwegian \com) 
ship in early 2004, We'll run a prologue for it 


+ FACTION RESOURCES ON THE WEB: 
Board, be sure to check out 
+" Factlon-paradox.com: The “official” 
Foction Paradan website, with breaking news, 
+ Factionparadox.co.uk: An “unofficial 
Faction Paradox website with 200s Of Nistor 


Into a frothy bloodbath, as Une strongarm of 
the British Secret Service, named the 
Rateatchers, try to capture Mayahatula much 
0 thelr chagrin-—not ta mention repeated cis 
“Croatures of Habit.” from your buds at image 
land Mad Norwegian Press 
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want a website? 


we can help. 


‘At Metaphorce Designs, we pride ourselves on providing 
fast, friendly and flexible solutions to businesses and 
Individuals looking to establish their presence on the web, 
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So whether you're looking for a database-integrated web 
store or a just a snappy online portfolio, we've got a solu- 
tion to fit your budget. We specialize in working with: 


+ writers & publishers 
+ artists, illustrators & musicians 
+ mail-order & online retailers, 


‘Among the many features we offer: 

+ Attractive, fully personalized and unique layouts 

+ Fully dynamic database-driven e-commerce stores 

= Easy updates through hands-off maintenance plans, 

+ Marketing tips and search engine submission 

+ Free technical support every step of the way! 
There's no online challenge we can't help you face. 
Because let's face it: 


Getting on the Web should be easy. 


web design solutions that 
won't break the bank. 
who wouldn’t want that? 
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introducing the all-new novel... 


Biles 


THIS TOWN WILL 
NEVER LET US GO 


PROLOGUE to the upcoming novel 
by Lawrence Miles 


11:32 p.m. Six minutes before the first of the 


THis TOWN W ey gochett he ans right ve nothing 
NEVER LET LS G This is Inangela, and we don’t know her 
ENCE MILES yet but we'll take the straightforward, st 

Sal things for granted. She weighs 
pounds; she’s slightly shorter than she needs to be, 
although obviously high-heeled boots are de rigueur for someone in her position 
and despite having the kind of cola-black hair that looks as if it evolved as camon= 
flage for nightclubs with broken strip-lighti ht red att 
drunken experiment with scarlettine unexpectedly. became a 
halfway through. But if we're talking about fashion statements 
away from the mask. Contrary to what we might expect by now, then 
mark her out as a member of a death-obsessed uetrilla cult any more than com 
bat pants on a twelve-year-old boy mark him out ay a member of a military junta 
So what does it say about her? This not-quite-fetishwvear, tis mask that looks like 
bone but really must be some kind of mass-produced polymer? Does it say that 
she's showing off? That she believes in somethings specific? That she doesn't 
believe in anything, specific, and that this is her way of proving i? 

That she liked the colour? 

Now, this alleyway’ with all ts archaeological layers of advertising —fs set just 
off the square, so Inangela’s got a good view of the town’s central, fat-insulated 
artery from where she's sitting, I's not jst about seeing, though. Th 
to eat in the square, most of them stalls with their counters epen to th 
ing out blood-hot paprika-smoke while the rest of the town freezes. Maybe i’ 
rare and exquisite combination of factors, or maybe its just that there's no ditfer- 
ence between one counter and the next, but yourre downwind of the stalls wher 
Petition might be between the vendors, i's as if 

are rolling their eyes (ret hope) and deciding to co- 

operate while the humans fi ong themselves. Things are frying tonight, and 

every night. Te sinks into the air in the same way It sinks into the vil s6 the atmos 

phere here in the alleyway is like every vegetarian’s memory of how great bacon 
Used to taste 

The town ne 


, its bri ends where a 


shion statement 
it's hard to get 
ask doesn’t 


2 are places 


breath: 


id the smells never contradict each other: however savage the com. 
I those tazor-thin slices of 


Js to be fed, especially now it's under fire. In. ed to have 
a theory about that, which happer although may ly tre 
When she was younger her friends used’ to ritually steal and incinerate 
“Neighbourhood Watch” signs, this being the cleverest and most ironic thing, you 
can possibly do when you're fifteen (“ritually” in the sense that even if it wasn't 


exactly an pion cla eat neh cel 
ory held that without all these signs, without that svmbolic protection, the Great Urban 
Horror could tunnel its way up out of the ground and start to feed on the surfac 
World, She still tends to see things that way. The sacred pattern of town-planning has 
been broken, and the thing which to lie buried under the streets ~ under every 
street that ever existed - has been set free, hence the omens in the bill-heardings and 
the lights in the sky which less interesting people believe to be long-range missiles 

Just a few hours from now Inangela is going to have her own encounter with the 
Great Urban Horror, Or at least she's going to think so, but by that point her con 
sciousness will have been subtly altered by (in no particular order) chocolate, alcohol, 

rings and at least one mildly occult narcotic. All of which makes her sound 
ncredibly selfish, as if #t doesn’t take more than a few deep-fried chemicals to turn her 
into the centre of n legend, but let's be fair. This town is a town in 
wartime: this generation sa generation raised on shellfire as well as spare ribs. The 
food isivt the only thing that's lable to hyper-stimulate the nervous system, 

We all have to go through these Initiations. Little ones, anyway. We'd like to think 
that Inangela hides her face behind a big shiny bat-skull because she wants the atten- 
tion, and to be honest that’s not entirely untrue. But she’s young. She’s only nineteen. 
If this weren't a time of war then we'd say she just needs to get it out of her system, 
although really. it’s more a kind of longing. Cut off from the rest of humanity by so 
many things - by her thoughts, by ds, by a culture which showers the world 
around her with warheads and acts as if it’s perfectly normal for the War te 30 on for- 
ever, and of course by her exemplary fashion sense - itd be truer to say that she just 
Wants to be where the action is, To have one of the rockets detonate less than six feet 
from her body: to be able to say, ina world where everyone sees things happen at a 

that she’s been in the middle of the Warzone and Dear God she knows what 
it Feels like. We might have gus 

Because we are, for the purposes of this story, the elders and archons of F 
dos. That's the kind of aud So that’s the audience we're 
3 to give her. The ones who w history, who pay attention to 
impeccable creatures like her because obviously she deserves to be rewarded for being 
more interesting than anyone else. A clique of ancient, nigh-immortal beings who reject 
the ways of the ruling class and smile on those who wear the right badges... well, it 
Could almost be a kind of wish-fulfilment. So tonight - for one night only - we'll be in 
charge of the Faction, at its best, at its brightest, at its shiniest, before the worst days of 
the War and before its lapse into sheer ruthless bloody-mindedness, We'll watch every- 
thing Inangela does, we'll applaud her as she either (a) saves or (b) destroys the world 
as she knows it, and come the dawn we'll rate her adventures out of ten. Although she 
may lose marks for that coat 

By the time the rockets reach the square at 11:38, Inangela has already left the area 

ight precisely she'll become a heroine. 
restart there. 


her own urb. 


sed as much 
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The ole 
BOO, theVWAR. 


before the comte, there 10as.. 


B&olkt.WAR 


ie 


Before the Faction Paradox comic series, 
kinds of history, with only the renegades, 
Atualists and “subterfugers. of action 
Paradox to stand between them and pick 


Marking the first five decades af the can- 
flict, The Book of the Waris an A to Z of 
plete guide to the Spiral Politic, from the 

inning, of recordable time to the fall of 
humanity. Part story. part history and 
ders and the greatest victory of all is to 
hold on to your own past. 


Assembled by Lawrence Miles (Dead 
Romance). with illustrations by Jim 
Calatiore (Exiles, Aquaman). The Book of 

cts, defines and prewraps the Faction 
Paradox univ nd explains just how 
things ended up starting this way 


Fo rade PB, 256 pas 

MSRP: $17.95 

Also available as a hardback edition 
‘signed by Miles and Calatiore and steictly 
limited to 300 copies, from our website 
MSRP: $34.95 


www.faction-paradox.com 


